



The Life and Death 

Mow. Then thus I turne me from my Countries light 
To d well in folemne fhades of end le lie night. 

if/Vo.Retume againeand tjikean oath with thee, 
lay on ourrqyali Syvqrd ^y r hani/Lt hands, 

Sweare by the duty that yen owe to heaven 
(Our par t therein, w e banifh with your ielves) 

To kepethe Oath that we adminifter : 

You never /hail (fo heipe you Truth and Heaven ) 
Embrace each othe'rs loue in banifhment. 

Nor ever looke upon each others face. 

Nor ever writ, regreete, or reconcile 
This lowring tempeft of your home-bred hate, 
or ever by adviied purpofe mect^ 

To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 

Gainft Vs our State, our Subjects, or our Land, 

’BuL Ifweare. 

Mow.And I to keepe all this. 

-ff«/,Norlblke,fo farre, as to mine enemy. 

By this time (had the King permitted us). 

One of our foules had wandred in the ayre, 

Bani/h'd this fnyle fcpulcher of our fiefh 
As nowour fiefh is bani/h’d from this Land. 

Confefle thy Treafons,ere thou flie this Realme, 

Since thou haft farre to goc, beare. not alone 
*S co f ging burriie n of a guilty fouie. 

Mow.No Builingfoook!.: If ever I were Traitor, 

My name be blotted from the Booke of Life 
And I from heaven bani/h’d , as from hence : * 

Ani tb r U art 3 b ^ycn,thou,and I doe know. 

And all toofoone ( Tfeare) the King /hail rue. 

Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I ftray. 

Save backe to England,all the worlds my way. 

Rtch. Vncle,cven m the glaffes of thine eyes 
1 fee thy grieved heart : thy fad afpeft, 

_ at romthe number of his bani/h'd yeares 
1 lpck d fouie away ; fixe frozen Winters fpent, 

Returne with welcomehome from banifhtrent! 
l ' F>ow long a time lyes in one little word; 

Foure 






of Richard the fetond, 


Foure lagging-winters, and foure wanton Springs 
Endin a word, TuchiSjth^ breath of Kim>s. or silt 

Cjaunt.I thank© my Lfege,that in regard of me .-«r? oT 

He fhortensfoure yeares of my fonnes exile ; 

But little vantage /hall 1 reape thereby. 

For ere thefe fixe yearesthat he hath to Ipend 

Can change the Moones , and bring their times about, 

■My oyle-dridc Lampc, and umc-bewafted light 
Shall be exririif with age , and endleffe night 
My inch of Taper, will be burnt, -and done. 

And blindfold death, not let me fee my fonne. 

Rich. Why Vncle, thou haft many yeares to live. 

Gaunt .But not a minute(King)tbat thou canft give; ; 
Shorten my dayes thou canft; with! fuddenforrotv. 

And plucke nights from me, but noilcnd a morrow • 
Thoucanft heipe time to furrow me with age» 

But flop no wrincle in his-pilgrimage t 

Thy word is currant with him,for my death, v.-YLv; • > 

But deadjthy kmgdomecannotbuymy breathi . 

Rich . Thy fonne is banifh'd iipongood adiiice 
W hereto thy tongue a party* verdifl gave. 

Why at our Iuftice feena’ft thou then to lowre? 

.Things fo/eet to t aft, prove indigeftion fovvre t- 
You urg'd 'me as aTudg^ihfuirL had Tat her od, om oO. v . • , 0 
You would Imfe' bid nieyic^bellikea^atb^r.oy vr I (.r,f- 
Alasjl'iObk‘d when feme of yom/hodld lay, T no, 

I was too ftriehto make inirieowne'away : , ./ 

But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 3-59 tio 1 7 .' 

: ^niy;<felfe*feis«rp|fe‘ < fiinad rlanoiir 
a ich. Cohn farewell rand Vnce hid him 165 


- Six yeafes we baniili turn, and helhall go. TExiu 

v lour sjb. . . : .*> 

_ *^«.Cofin farewelljwhatprefencemnft not know - 
; Fr0 5 W 'f re T y°V do remaine, Jet paper fhmv^ 

Mar. My irord,no leave take I, for I will ride 
As farre as land will Jet me* by your fide# 

<74««; .Oh to what purpofe doft thou hord thy words 
Thatthcii return? A no greeting to thy friends ™ ‘ 
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